
rrofowlon»! Citr<l«.

r n. wi vkti . *. I». COOM», v. r>.

kunkel & cooper,
Physicians and Surgeons,

Having f"";ii .i * copartnership, ofljpr iliolr prefe*.
»: k«I« tl»< i- ..).!.- .-.f mR StotH! Gap and

vicinity.

j r WI.MTT, J». H. C. VnOWXlt, JB.

bullitt & McDowell,
Attorneys at Law,

lutcmiui"! II. ;.! Building, nit; STONE fi.\P, Vi..

H. A. W. SKEEN,
Attorney at Law,

Sborll BhIMIiik, BJC STONE CAP. VA.

EDWIN BARBOUR,

Attorney at Law,
a?. . ItulMlt.it, BIC STONE CAP, VA.

WM k Ul ks». a. M m.TOS,

BURNS & FULTON,

Attorneys - rat . w,

Cormc:.Ruttel!. »VI* und Dickinson r<>imtl««,
»lJ C'ourl >.f Appeals at Wyilieville.

»iiiik k. tni<l«ii« <'. uimnx.

ADDISON & HARD1N,
Attorneys at Law,

v&k» Ksnk >.¦'. Big Stun- «Jap.
BIC STONE CAP, VA.

WILUAV ( <uiiti u. t. iuviüs

SHELBY & IRJZINE.

Attorneys at Law,

Real Estate Agents,
IIIU STONE CAP, VA.

Otflcs in Hank f »Ig Stull«! (ia;..

Spvclal «nd|prouipi attention jail t.. tin lnt«r*#U of
Non-Rt^idcnU.

INSURANCE.

GUS. W. LOVELL,
FIRE, LIFE AND ACCIDENT

INSURANCE
BIC STONE GAP, VA.

Travelers Accident, "f Hartford, Conn,
Mutual Life, <¦'¦ Sew Vorkj
Va. State Insurance Co., Richmond, v».

Queen Insurance Co., Uverj.I, Euglaud.
Hhuin' i .flank of Rig Stone Gap; Appalachian

lUuk : lion Ii \. Ayeru, Kx-Atty. Grti'l of V«.

Virginia Fire ä Marine
INSURANCE CO.

WICHMOXO, VA.
Ctiartcrvd and Organized in 1SS2. hi successful o|k.-

tk:i.'ii ovi: !.:,!( « century. Insure* iigulu>i
Kit-' and Lightning.

We v't< It Ihf patronage «.f t!i" citizens of Wise :uid
lurrouudiUK uunties, nuiI "ill personally inspect ami
writ* Itiruralii .. on the nn»*t eonnmalatlng terms at

lowest :»:.». Correspondence solicited.

CUS. W. LOVELL, Agent.
Rio Sfisk (iir, V».

REAL ESTATE.

I buy and sell timber and
mineral lands in Virginia,
Tennessee and Kentucky, also
town lots in Big Stone Gap, Va.
Knoxville, Tenn., Pinevllle
and Mkidlesborough, Ky.

W. J. HORSLEY,
Box 614. KNOXVILLE. TENN.

STONE CUTTER.

1:. rvi. xoo\%
Ulli STONE IS AI*. V V.

Stone Mason end Stone Cutter,
Contractor and Builder.

All - tu I. of cat *ton< wi -L given special attention.
Iiitiiuati » >:. building and grading given.

JOB print1nc.

THE CITY JOB OFFICE,
J. B. ADAMS, Proprietor,

22 Jerome St.. BIC STONE CAP.

New Type. New Presses and Hands.

1 u« '.e>t ..; work und material guaranteed,
i»iv« a share of patronage.

HOTELS.
-THE-

"IJ1TERM0NY"
BIG STONE GAP, VA.

J. W. PARRISH, IVIer.

Only First-class Hotel In Big Stone
Gap. Electric Bells. Electric

Light. Steam Heat.

J. H. DUFF. Proprietor,

Has tho best cook and keeps the
best table at Big Stone Gap.

Rooms Lighted with Electricity.
Clean and well Arranged.

W. C. ROBINSON & CO.
IvtMiUi Jewelers

BIG STONE GAP. VA.
ood (?yud», |vw prices, fair dealing- mid flrm-clium

workmanship guaranteed.

TYPE
FOUNDRY.

The Outfit of this paper furnished by
Robert Powell, Printers' Warehouse,

TteüHi end Markat Bt*. tiOUlSVUOkJI, ICY.

-w~The Fire Company.
The Powell's River Fire Brigade received

their new appiratu« this week, and are

now ready for a fight with the devouring
olemont. Tho hook and ladder truck is a

beauty, manufactured by (Jlea.-on and
Bailey, of Senoca Falls, JT. Y. i: '-

very complete equipment, coot ft

among other things, six fine ladder*,
nested on -oilers, varying from viO to I'2
feet in length, and so arranged that they
can bo spliced to reach the top of the
highest buildings, and a complete outfit
of hooks, poles, piko poles, axes, crowbars,
lanterns, gong, pull-down Imok, rope,
chain and pole, rope reel and drag rope.
The truck is mounted on patent wheel?,
41 inches in diameter, finely pa led iM,d
ornamented. Its length is 28 feet, height
7fict 4 inches, and weight 1200 pounds
There are over 10(1 rubber hucki ts.

j The brigade is made up of fine material,
[selected from our most spirited young
j men. and only need a first-class fire to
show how efficient they can bo. Tho
brigade numbers "Ml members, with the
following officers: Chief, R. T. Irvin

' assistant chief. II. C. McDowell. Jr.: Cnp-
tain Co. A., T. L. Shclton; Co. B., C. F.

Spalding; Co. C, C. K. Bibbs; Co. D
E. Fox.

__̂

A »5,000 Tree. yC
On thc/ido of the Big Black ^Mountain

300 hundred yards from the Wise county
line, in Harlan county, Kentucky, and
about ten miles from Big Stone dap, there j
stood, until last week, a tree that i«

thought to bo the most valuable tree in the
South Appalachian mountains, and is per-

haps without a peer on this continent. Ii
is a curled-grain black walnut, and the

owner had it grubbed up by the roots, so

us not to lose even a chip. !t is between
five and six feet in diameter at the base,
and five cuts, eleven feet each, have beer,
sawed, the diameter of the tilth cut being
four feet. Some additional smaller cuts
were gotten out of tho top. The grain
runs in graceful, wavy curls, and is one of
the most valuable woods known, being1
used in veneering. Capt. I'leasaiits. of
New York, who for years has dealt ex -

clusively in this class of timber, purchased
it for $40 from a mountaineer, an Ihin! r

it the finest tree ho ever saw. He p:< !

George H. Sattcrfield $300 to move t!
trunk six miles, to the end of the S. A.& I
R. R., on Looncy creak, whence it WH-

shipped direct to the factory in New York
Capt. PleasantS thinks the tree will .

realize for him at least $5,000.
The Hawkins Assignment.

Monday, August 1 ftb. N. O. Hawkins,
trading under the firm name of N. O.
Hawkins Si Co., made an assignment, to

John M. Hut-din, for the benefit of his
creditors. Hawkins had been dealing in

dry goods, boots and BUOCH, and groceries;
arid a few weeks before his assignment he
bought a stock of groceries from A. It.

Spencer A: Co.. who we're represented by
E. T. Shortt. His liabilities amount to
about $Ü,40<>, the principal debts being as

follows:
Shields Brothers, Ktiuxv ille.fl,833
Daniel Brlseoe Je Cu.. KlHixville. 7*1
Armour Pack lug i.V. Kuoxvllle lie
Suuthoil. ('lurk \ Co., I.vuchburg. luo
William & White, I.yiahburg . 100
Bristol MilliiiK Co., Bristol . 7-<
A. R. Spencer d Co. (K. T. Shortt)- S.lu'i

According to an invoice taken of the
goods they are valued at $5,000, and there
are accounts due the company of Hawkins
A. Co. amounting to about $1100.
The stock of groceries obtained of A.

R. Spencer & Co., through E. T. Shortt,
were purchased on time and no cash was

paid, the assignment being made two days
after the first note fell due. The loss of
over $'<?,HM), it is understood, will fall upon
Messrs. Shortt & Skeen, less the pru rata

they will receive from the proceeds,of the
sale.

The ruin-Li Convention,

The democratic Congressional Conven¬
tion assembled at Pulaski, August 13th.
It was called to order by S. W. Williams,
chairman of the District Executive Com¬
mittee, and Judge C. T. Duncan was made
temporary chairman. Jos. W. Moss was

elected permanent chairman, and W. S.
Hamilton secretary. The committee on

resolutions reported a platform endorsing
the la.st national platform, and Mr. Martin
Williams nominated Hon. Jno. A. Buc¬
hanan for Congress in a .diort and appro¬
priate speech.

Mr. Buchanan accepted the nomination,
and in a speech of two and a half hours
discussed the tariff, the force bill and
Reed's rulings.

Heath of K. I'. McCarty.
Mr. E, P. McCarty, tho liveryman, died

Sunday after a brief illness*. Hi.- physi¬
cians porformcd an operation on him for
interception of the bowels, but they say
the operation, though successful, wus per¬
formed too late to save the patient.

A Tennessee Hoinance.

(Prüm the Memphis Avalanche.)
Wilmouth Williams took an unusual

procedure to secure a husband. The ob¬
ject of her affections was one Henry Wil¬
liams, who languished in the workhouse
because he was unable to procure the $"25
necessary to liquidate the amount of his
fine. Henry was cold to the love that
Wilmouth lavished upon him, for he wus

smitten by another's charms. Wilmouth
had one advantage over her rival that en¬
abled her to carry her point. She pos¬
sessed money, while the object of Henry's
attentions was devoid of monetary attrac¬
tions.
Yesterday Wilmouth visited the work¬

house and offered to furnish the amount
of her lover's find on the consideration
that he would relinquish her rival and lead
her to the altar.
To this Henry consented, and affixed

his signature to the following contract,
which Wilmouth drew up:

Mkmniis, Tic.ns., July 21, 1890.
1 agree this day !o marry Miss Wilmouth Williams,

it she get* uie uut ut the workhouse or station house,
which will amount to some under $SS; uud I will act
Immediately aud will agree tu du us 1 -huuld by her
asahusbatid. Hknky Williams.

Witnesses: a. E. Ov.mci.l,
II. RlCIUkDSU*.

Thus gold proved more potent than
Cupid's arrow,

Told by Two Veteran» of Chirkamaug-a.
(Frum the St. buoii Glube-Detnocrat.)

Of all the reminiscences of Chicka-
muuga's iron hailstorm, Jim Brothcrton's
experience was the hardest strain on cre¬

dulity. Jim was fighting "the best he
knowed how." Ho was in the thickest
of the assault on Snodgrass Hill. As he
charged across the road and over the field
toward the Dwyer farm Jim caught a

glimpse of the house he was born in. But
valor did not make Jim forget discretion.
He took advantage of all the pine trees he
could when going into and coming out of
the fight. Ou his buck was strapped his
knapsack, and over the knapsack was
rolled his blanket. The two made a hump
which projected beyond the trees behind
which Jim took temporary shelter. When
Jim unloaded his knapsack and blanket
the night after the, battle he found that
thirty-seven bullets had penetrated it.
"Yes, sir," said Jim, looking the listener

straight in the eyes; "thirty-seven bullets
had gone into my blanket and knapsack.
thirty-seven bailets und two buckshot.
If I hud that blanket und kunpsnck now I
wouldn't tuke $1,000 for it. After the
battle I gave them to mother and told her
to keep them for me until I came back
from the war. But you know how it is
when .folks is moving around. Things get
lost. I don't know what became of the
blanket or knapsack."
There was only one veteran who told a

story which approached that ofJim Broth-

crton in picturesqueness. He was Private
Sinnatt, who CRmc all the way from Vir¬
ginia to attend the reunion. Private Sin-
no»t was particularly anxious to meet, and
renew acquaintance, with some of the
Twelfth Georgian*. A big man of the
Twclft! Georgia saved his life, Private
-^nnatt said. He explained how. When

got into what seemed to him the hot-
tent place ho had ever found, Private Sin¬
natt lay dt wn behind a tree, which wasn't
more titan eight inches through,and made
himself as small as possible. While he
lay there, wondering how long it would be
before he would be hit, a strapping fellow
from the Twelfth Georgia grabbed liim by
the leg. lifted him from behind the tree,
and lay down where he had been. Sinnatt
nn\- the Georgian was about twice as big
as he was. He couldn't lick him; so he
,.iadc tlie best of a bad situation, crawled
up dose behind the Georgian, anil kojtt
quid. It wasn't but a few minutes until
a b'llllct struck the Georgian and killed
him Sinnatt lay still behind the body,
which stopped fifteen bullets before the
wave of buttle passed on. That is why
Private Sinnatt says he will always cher¬
ish u kindly feeling for the Twelfth
Georgia.
QrvcL Hilly Green's Störten of Lincoln.

(From tin Chicago News.)
TalM'La, III., Aug. I*.."L'nele Hilly"

Green is one of the most interesting of the
historical characters of Illinois. He was
bom in Tennessee in 1x1:2, in what whs

then Overtoil county. He came to Illinois
in IH'^'i with his parents, who settled near
old Salem, in this (Mcnard) county. He
met Abraham Lincoln soon after that
awkward young man landed from the Hat-
boal which floated down the Sangnmon
to Salem on the high water following the
''deep snow" of 1831. He was intimately
associated with Lincoln ever afterward.
He says of him : "I thought the first time
I ever met Abe Lincoln that he was the
greatest man living, aud I am thankful I
lived long enough to know I was right."
Ho was Lincoln's partner in the grocery

at Salem, and at night, when customer?
were few, he held the grammar while Lin¬
coln recited his lessons. To his sympa¬
thetic car Lincoln told the story of his
love for sweet Ann Kutlidgc. He saw the
happy pair .-trolling through the woods
about old Salem, or boating on the river,
or lin;-ring long over the bucket of water
which Lincoln drew from the well for Ann.
\{>' offend ".»iini comfort he could to his
fricn;' when poor Ann died, and Lincoln's
great hctvrt nearly broke.

After Ann died,"says Uncle Billy,"on
-l- tie nights, when the wind blew the rain
against the roof, Abe would set tharin the
grocery, his elbows on his knees, his face
in his hands, an' tears runnin' through his
fingers. I hated to see him feel so bad,
an' I'd say, Abe, don't cry;' an' he'd look
up an' say: 'I can't help it, Bill; the rain's
a-fallin' on her.' "

Green saw his friend rise in greatness
and favor with the people until he w:t9

elected president of the nation. At Lin¬
coln's first inaugural banquet Green sat
at the table on the president's left, with
the dignified Secretary Scwurd on his
right. Lincoln presented the two men to
each other, saying, "Secretary Scwurd,
this is Mr. Green, of Illinois." Seward
bowed stiffly, when Lincoln exclaimed:
"Oh, get up, Seward. and shake hands
with Green. He's the man '>at taught
ine my grammar."

A LADT AND A BURGLAR.

A Black Villain Found Hiding Under a

Bed.A Woman's Great Nerve Saved
Her Life and that of Her Child.
Capture of a Desperato Jtobbcr.

(Prom the Philadelphia Times.)
It was just after the war, aud things

v' i iu in rather a chaotic state We.my
husband, my little one and 1.were living
in Richmond then. On the night of which
I write J could see that John was worried
about something. He seemed preoccupied
all duriug supper, and after the things
were cleared away he took his seat at the
table with a pile of medical books reaching
above his head on his right, aud an im¬
mense volume spread open before him.

lie evidently had a puzzling case on

hand, and was nut in a humor to be talked
to; 1 took out my crocheting, and worked
for a short time on little Anna's sacquc.
Then J yawned, ciocheted a round or two,
yawned again,and finally, in despair,folded
up my work aud went up stairs to my room,
Little Anna had preceded me there, and
lay, tucked away in the corner of my bed,
in the rosiest slumber imaginable.

"I won't put her in her crib just yet," I
thought, ...-he is sleeping so sweetly."
1 had got, in the process of disrobing, to
the point of dressing wrapper and slippers.
and was shaking out my hair, preparatory
to its arrangement for the night, when the
brush slipped from my hand and fell, with
a sharp ring, upon the Boor. As I stooped
to pick it up a sight met my eyes the very
recollection of which makes n;e grow hot
and coid by turns. A negro was under my
bed. He was drawn up as close as possible
to the wall, and lay there watching me.

1 am only an average woman, not particu¬
larly courageous, or particularly anything
that 1 know of. How I ever kept .nun

Bhrick'ug or fainting will ever remain a

mvi'tery to me. Supernatural strength
must have come to my aid. 1 felt in u

moment the importance of concealing from
this man the fact that 1 was aware of his
presence. 1 arose from my stooping pos¬
ture and began brushing my bair with tho
utmost coolness and deliberation; but a

very white face looked back at me from the
mirror before which I stood. I believe, if
anything. I brushed my hair longer than
usual that nicht; then, dividing it in two
parts with great exactness, began plaiting
it, turning >vcr in my mind all the while
what course of action I should adopt.
Suddenly I remembered that I had for¬
gotten to bring up the basket of silver,
which we always kept in our room at
uight.
"There," I exclaimed aloud, "I left the

silver down stairs, 1 must ask John to
bring it up with him."
"John! Oh, John!" I said, going out in

the passage and calling down the step?,
"bring the spoons and forks up with you
when you come."
There was no answer. The dining room

door was shut, and John was deep in his
book.
"How provoking!" I exclaimed. "I will

have to go down for them myself."

Every detail of that night's adventure
seems engraven, as with an iron pen, upon
my mind. The very sound of my slippers
.loose at the heel.as 1 went down the
baro steps is distinct in my memory.
"John," I said, as, closing the dining

room doo: behind me, 1 crossed the room

and placed my hand on my husband's
shoulder, "don't exclaim at what I'm going
to tell you. There, is a man under the
bed in our room. He doesn't know that I
have seen him. Slip quietly out at the
back door and call for help before he
makes his escape." I don't think ten
minutes could have elapsed before my
busband returned, accompanied by two

police?i.en armed to the very teeth; but it
seemed like hours to me as I stood there,
thinking of our little one, sleeping so un¬

consciously on our bed, and of the villain
lying beneath it. He was a big, burly fel¬
low, it was discovered, when at last he
was drugged from his hiding place and in¬
duced to assume the perpendicular. On his
person, in addition to thy diamond ring,
gold watch and set of pearls, was found a

bottle of chloroform, a big knife and a

loaded revolver. The next day a very
tremulous heroine was reading in the
morning paper an account of a brave
woman's adventure with a burglar. The
tremulous heroine was myself. The brave
woman.the account said" she was myself,
too.

Tryjke Post's new job office. It turns
out very variety of job work on ehort
not-«-.

A COUNTRY CIRCUS.
Amy Raudolph in Sew York Ledger.^

"Cut, cut, ca-daw cut! Cut, cut!"
Thus caroling her way the speckled hen

flapped wildly around among Mies Tere¬
binth Rockwell's dahlias and carnations,
with that fair maiden following close in

pursuit, her checked sunbonnet waved
above her head like an ensign of war.

Leander stood and watched the pursuit
with the cool, impartial smile of a disin¬
terested spectator until the speckled fugi¬
tive bethought herself to dart headlong
into the sunny angle of the stone wall,
where the scarlet spheres of ripening to¬
matoes basked on a rude wooden frame.
At the supreme second he swooped noise¬
lessly down from his unseen vantage point
and seized Old Speckle by her fluttering
wings.
"Here's vour fowl, Terebinth." said he.
"Well. I declare!" said Miss Terebinth,

according a reluctant admiration to the
deftness of the rapture. "x\nd I've been
chasin1 the creature this ten minutes! I'm
goin' to have- a fricassee for dinner."
"Company comin'V"
"I mean to ask Elder Atkinson and his

wife."
"Don't ask 'em," said Leander. "Put

it oft" till some other time. Terebinth."
"For goodness' sake! why?"
Leander drew three squares of yellow

pasteboard from his pocket.
"Look." said he; "I've got tickets for

the circus to-night.for von and me and
Ally Ames."

Mi'sf Terebinth's care-worn visage
brightcnen up. To these simple country
folk the annual visitation of the circus
signified opera, theater, polo and athletic
games all in one.

"Good!" cried she. releasing the strug¬
gling hen. "Then I'll let Old Speckle go
this time. Hut, Leander, have von asked
Alice?"
"I'm going there now."
"Are you sure she'll go?"
"Of course; why shouldn't she?"
Terebinth hesitated as she tied the sun-

bonnet strings under her chin.
"Perhaps that young English tourist

that boards at the hotel.Capt. Cassel!
they call him, don't they?"

Leander'F- handsome, sunburned visage
darkened.
"What of him''" said he. sharply.
"He may have asked her. Don't be

vexed, Leander," she added, pleadingly.
"Folks do say -he's dreadful took up with
him, and I don't know's 1 wonder so much
arter I heard him talk t'other night to

Mary Bailey's Chinese party. He's trav¬
eled most everywhere; and if you could
hear him describe the tigers he killed in
Ceylon and the elephants he's hunted on

the Niger river".-.
"Oh, hang the tigers and the elephants!"

impatiently broke in Leander. "I don't
believe a word of it. I dare say he's ull
very well; but. for my part, I haven't much
opinion of a fellow that loafs around a

hotel piazza in hay making time, doing
nothing, with a white scarf on his hat. and
a sash, for all the world like a girl's, tied
around Iiis waist!"

"It's the fashion," said Terebinth.
"A queer fashion, I think,"commented

Leander.
"He's a very brave man.a regular

hero," went on Terebinth. "He served in
her majesty's White Heeled Horse once

during a London riot, and"-
"And did wonders, I don't doubt," in*

terrupted Leander. "Put i don't see what
all this has to do with us and Calumet's
circus."
He took up his hat from the grass where

it hail been reposing among buttercups
and white clover blossoms all this time,
and started oil'at a brisk walk. Terebinth
looked dolefully after him.
"Poor Leander," said she, half aloud,

"I'm afraid he's going to be badly disap¬
pointed."

Alice Ames was silting on the porch
under the green, shifting shadows of the
hop vines shelling Lima beans to dry as

Leander Rockwell's line tall figure came

swinging up the path. He was very hand¬
some, thought the girl, but he lacked the
ease and polish of the dapper little cap¬
tain of "her majesty's White Heeled
Horse.' His clothes bore evidence of
country cut.his boots were powdered
with dust, and his face was bronzed with
August heats.
"How do you do. Ally'.'" said he, end]

Alice, remembering the deferential man-:
tier with which the captain always ad-:
dressed her as "Miss Ames." answered.;
with a toss of her head:
"I'm pretty well, thank you!"
"I've been gettin' some tickets for the

circus to-night, Ally." said he. plunging
cen amove into his subject! "Will you go
with me'.'"
"Thank you, ever so much, said she,

stooping for a fresh handful of the velvety,
green nods, "but I've promised Capt. Ca.;-
Sell to go with him!"
"Humph!" observed beander, ".-o I'm

roo late'/"
"Yes. a little too late."
"Is it to be always so, Ally?"
"1 don't know what you mean, Lean¬

der."
"You used to care for me a little before

this boasting captain of horse came
here."

"I like you well enough now, Leander."
"Well enough to marry me me?"
"I don't think you're justified in asking

me any such questions," said Alice, jump¬
ing up and retreating hurriedly into the
house."

"I understand." remarked Leander,
grimly. "I don't stand any chance along¬
side of the tiger-hunting hero. It's a pity
we haven't a few wild beasts in these
woods to kill. The captain must miss his
occupation. Well, good afternoon. Ally,
Terebinth and I will have to go to the
circus by ourselves, I suppose."
The mammoth tent on Durkill com¬

mon was crowded that night. Calumet's
circus was a local celebrity and had been
widely advertised. The rural population
had not many opportunities of enjoyment
and did not propose to let this one go by
default. Every one was there, from El¬
der Atkinson and his wife down to little
Michail Ryan, the cobbler and the pinohed
looking better half. Capt. Cussell and.
pretty Alice Ames' occupied a conspicu¬
ous front seat, and a few rows further
back sat Leauder Rocdwell with Miss
Terebinth and her friend. Hannah Binns,
beside her. a plain little seamstress body,
who had been asked at the eleventh hour.
''sooner than waste the ticket," thrifty-
Miss Terebinth had said. One by one the
"unparalleled attractions" had been put
forward.the time worn clown, the span¬
gled columbine, trained elephants, the by-
cycle riders and the swarthy snake charm¬
er, with the gith the gold crescents dang¬
ling from his ears and the great glitter¬
ing stage diamond in the front of his tur¬
ban.

"()h isn't it wonderful!" cried Allice
Ames.

"Pretty fuir, pretty fair." answered
Cupt. Cassell, tapping the ivory knob of
his cane against his teeth. "But those
rattlesnakes don't compare in size to a

cobra carpello I once killed in our tent at

Dungapore when"-
And the rounds of applause drowned

the end of his sentence.
"Ah! a tiger taming act!" said the cap¬

tain, consulting his programme. "'The
Marvelous Signor Mahmelli and his pupil,
Rajah." Call that a Bengal tiger, do they?
I wish you could have seen the fellow I
shot, that last summer in the jungles at
Hoodah. My sister has his skin on her
drawing room floor now, made into a rug.
It had killed four men und a sacred ox,
and the natives called him "The Scourge
of the Shore.' Oh, yea, I don't doubt that
the fellow handles him verv neatly,
but"-
At that second, just when the "Beast of

the Tropics" was drowsily going through
with his list of accomplishmcts, the lash
of his keeper struck a trifle sharper than
usual, or some other unseen cause ignited
the powder magaxine of the animal's

slumbering savagery. With a ferocious
roar lie sprang forward, felling the keeper
with a single blow of his paw, and leaped
toward the row of footlights, whose fitful
flicker seemed to irritate him as a red rag
enrages a bull.
There was a shriek, a rush, a moment or]

two of wild confusion. Ally Ames ut-
tered a scream. Capt. Cassel! had turned
as pale as a tallow candle.
"We'd better get out of this," said he,

hoarsely. "Quick! quick!"
Hut Alice, paralyzed by fear, sat

still as death.
"I.I can't move!" she grasped. "I

think I'm going to faint."
The captain hesitated a second, and

finaly decided matters by taking to his
heels, with the rest of the flying crowd.
Alice shut her eyes with a cold shudder;
she could not sec the tawny death spring
upon her; but in a moment she opened
them again at the sound of triumphant
shouts that went up around her.
Leander Kockwell wus in the arena

lately occupied by the vanished band,
struggling with the savage monster.
She could sec his set teeth, the veins
standing out on his forehead, the red fire in
his eyes and ?hc knew that it was for life
or death.
* » # # #

"After all," said the minister, "these
eir uses are sinful risks to human life I
shall never sec my way clear to attending
one again. Suppose that brave young
fellow hail been killed before our face anil
eyes in the noble effort he made to save

our lives."
"Golly, though, pa, wasn't it grand?"

said John Henry, the good man's eldest
hope. "'Most equal to a Spanish bullfight.
Everybody knows that Lee Rockwell's the
strongest fellow Durkill Four in Corners
but the old tigi r'd got the best of him if
it hadn't been for that lick Lee gave
him over the head with the sharp
edge of the cornet that the music
men had droped when they got under the
stage like lightning. It was as good as a

Damascus sciemter, Lee says, and once

stunned, it was easy enough for the prop¬
erty men to kill him. It'll be an awful
loss to the circus folks, though," reflect¬
ively added John Henry. "There ain't
many tigers of that size in the traveling
ring in this country."
"Hut wasn't it funny, husband," said

the minister's wife, "about Capt. Cassell's
being found hiding under the manger in
the trained ponies stalls, with the doors
tiglittly locked. The man according to his
own account, has killed scores of lespards
and half a dozen elephants in India, and
is afraid of nothing. I'm told that the
engagement between him and Allice
Ames is off, and that she is Spending a

week with Terebinth Rockwell. The
fright and the dangeJ have made poor]
Terebinth quite ill."

Rut if the minister's wife had only-
known it. Terebinth was a great deal bet¬
ter now, and she and Ally were busy
making a gown of white surrah silk, with
a great deal of soft lace and ribbon bow*
above it.
"Because." said Ally, laughing, "Lean¬

der says he won't wait.and a man who
can conquer a tiger oughtn't to be con-
tardictcd by a woman."
"You really love me, then?" siuid Lean¬

der.
"I really luve yon." repeated Allice.

"And oh, Leander! I am so verv, very
proud of you!"

(.let your meals next door to R. H. Jone
»hoc store. [tf] Ollie Swan-ox.

Have your shoes repaired at R. II. Jones'
shoe store. [tf] F. .M. Sw.wsov.

Meals at all hours next door to R. H.
Jones' shoe store, [tf] i Illik Swaxson.

-. o .-

Repairing neatly done by F. M. Swan-
son, boot and shoemaker, at R. H. Jones'
shoo store. tf

Table board, by the day, 7."i cts.; by the
week, $3.50; by the month, $14.00. Next
door to R. H. Jone*' shoe store.

tf Ollu Swaxson.
JOB PRINTING.

-THE-

P0§t'§ Job OfflGB,
A Complete Modern Outfit for

Doing First Class Work.

LAWYER'S BRIEFS.
LEG A L BLANKS.

LETTER HEADS,
BILL HEADS.

PAMPHLETS
BUSINESS CARDS.

BLANK BOOKS.
ENVELOPES.

MORTGAGES,
DEEDS. ETC.

Merchants' and Bankers' Led-
kers that will lie flat at any

page; an improved
patent.

All kinds of First class Job Work

S. A. & 0. R. R. TIME-TABLE.
_In Effect JoJyJjT, b^Oj_

Xo.4. Xo. II
"

Xu.3. Xo. 1.
Mail. Exp. Stations. Exp. Mail.

p.m. a.m. I p.m. a.m.
2:30 8:10 Lv...Big Stone Gap..Ar. 8:05 11:46
8:37i *8:17 East Big Stone Gap. *5:55 *11:381
.3:60 *8:31 .Wild Cat Summit. *5:4* *il:85
*3:02! *S:4.r.| .. ..Ward's Mill.... *531 *11:11'
'3:10 *8:52 .Wiselev's. *5:25:»11:05
3:10 9:00 . HumVId. 5 17i 11:00
.3:25 9:00, .Horton'« Summit. *5:10,*10:50
3:35 »:lu ..XaturHl Tunnel.. 6:00 10:40
3:4.'. 9:231 ....Clinchport.... 45011033
3:50 0:30! .. .Sneer's Ferrv... 4:461 103T
.4:01) B:41.Big Cut *4:Ar. *10:15
?4:0m *U:'ki ...MarbleQuarry... *437|*10:08
4:17' 10:00. ... .Bslillville..... 4:17, 10:00
.4*23*10:06 .. .Moccasin Gap... *4:11 *9*1
.430*10:131 ....Nottingham.... *4:05 *9:45
4:40 10:J1|.Hilton's. 3:5T>j 9:35
4:50 1032j ..Mace's Spring: 3:44! 9:25
6:10 10:50;.Mcndulu 3:'Zr.i 9:05
*5:16*11H»| ...Abram's Falls... *3:20| *9:00
5:35 11:16 .hVnham'>... 3:00' 8:4V
?5:42 *11:25; Walker's Mountain. *2:52' *S:32
0 Otl, 11:40 Ar.Bristol.Lv. 2:35j 8:15

p.tn. a.m. i_j p.m. a.m.

.Trains stup only on signal.

J. M. GoontOK. E. E. Goooiot.

LIVERY. _..

W;t.Ö00Mfi*'

goodloe bros.
BIG STONE GAP, VA.

9
BEST RIGS, DOUBLE OR SINGLE,

IN THE CITY.

Saddle Horses to hire or sell. Special attention given to feeding horses.
East Fifth, between Clinton and Wyandottc streets, opposite Goodloe
Bros.' store.

HARDWARE.

M. XI. MORRISS, Prcrideui. B. F. DlLLARD, Sec'y and Treu. W. S. MORRISS, V.-Pre*.

THE MoRRISS-DlLLARD HARDWARE Co.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers In

HARDWARE
Stoves, Vehicles, Machinery, Farmers' and

Miners' and Builders' Supplies.

-WRITE FOR PRICES.

Ayers Block, Wood Avenue, BIG STONE GAP, VA.

BUILDING MATERIALS.

C. E. & C. H. SPALDING
DEALERS IN AXL KINDS OF

BUILDING MATERIALS,
Contracts taken for Building from foundation, and all materials

furnished.

Wo guarantee good work, good materials, and a perfect finish in all respects. Plans
and specifications furnished when desired.

CONTRACTORS AND BUILDERS.

W. F.BAKER. C. A. TRACT.

BAKER & TRACY,
Contractors and Builders.

Shop un Wood Avenue, NV;ir Albemarle Street,
BIß: Stone Ocijp, Virjjiralo,

Estimate* furnUhvd uii ull kind* of work, from the »malle«! Job to (be largest building. Special attcutloa
given to More lining and office work.

A. M. BAKER, - - Painter.

LAUNDRY.

POINSETT'S -TROY* LAUNDRY.
We are now prepared to turn out work as good as the

best. Shirts, Collars and Cuffs very stiff, with a high gloss
finish. We have the latest improved Collar and Cuff boxes,
so as to put them up without bending or breaking,

All we ask is a trial.

H. POINSETT, Prop. Big Stone Gap, Va.
ABSTRACT CO.

bullitt . & . McDowell . austrägt . go,
We have In our office complete abstracts of title of all lots

sold by the

BIG STONE GAP IMPROVEMENT CO.
And of the bulk of the lots and acre property owned by others

In the town and vicinity of BIC STONE GAP.

For three years we have been collecting and perfecting thene abstracts, and
now otter them to the public with the assurance of accuracy.

£JT"You Can Not Afford to Buy without an Abstract Title.

REAL ESTATE.

Harris & Hardin,
Gilley Building, BIG STONE GAP, VA.

Real Estate Agents and Brokers,
Buy and sell business and residence lots in all parts of the city. Desirable prop¬

erty on Wood, Clinton, and Wyandottc Avenues. Five hundred to fifteen hundred
acre trrctsof coal aud timber lands lor sale in Wise and Dickinsou counties, udjacont
to the lines of Railroads. Don't fail to see or write to us.

Rr.riBt>et;s:.Bauk of Big Stouo Gap, Va.; Citizen* Hank, Johnaon City,Tenn.j Flr.t National Bank,
ity, Tonn.; Powell's Valley Bank, Joneavlllc, Va.; Kirsi National B/uik, Hurrodsburg, Ky.JohiiM>u Cit

FOX BROS.

"Real Estate,
Intermont Hotel,

BIG STONE GAP, VA.

-THE-

J. B. F. MILLS COMPANY,
lntermont Hotel Building, BIG STONE CAP, VA.

Real Estate Ageijvtjs.,
For Sale:.A few choice Lots in Plats 1 and 2. Wanted:.Lots to

Sell on Commission.

MEMBERS OF THE REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE.

S. S. Wyandotte Ave., near 5th St

BIG STONE GAP, VA.
5

Pine Wines, Liquors Tobacco and Cigars,


